whispers linger where shadows weep, in the hollowed ekhoes, sekrets kreep. silent skreams in midnights þrall, a serpents slither down the hall. eyes that gleam with sorrows pain, mirrors krakked by silent rain. fingers klaw at phantom air, lost souls walts in deep despair. weins of rust beneath the skin, a heart of glass, shattered within. ekhoes fade, a ghostly khoir, bones that burn in forgotten fire. twisted roots in ashen ground, lament of those who won't be found. beneath the moon's kold, wakant gaze, dreams dissolue in spektral haze.Tides of blood, a crimson sea,
Echoes of the lost, haunting me.
Eclipsed suns in a sky of night,
Eternal dusk, devoid of light.

Spectres dance on graves long cold,
Whispers of the damned, stories untold.
In the mirror’s depths, shadows leer,
Reflections of a world austere.

Tattered wings of angels fall,
Crimson tears on silent pall.
Chilled breath on nape of spine,
Fates entwined in cursed line.
